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CONCORD. 


1899 
Apri l 7 


light at 


the Cabin 


First Pine 
Warbler 


'Water-fowl 


Effects of 
ice-storm 


Spent last night at the cabin. For the first time 
since I came to Concord this spring, the ground did not freeze, 
yet the early morning was raw and gloomy and no birds were 
singing. None were seen near tne cabin until nearly noon, 
when a Chickadee and a pair of Downies visited the 
Gilbert also heard a Pine Warbler (the first) singing on the 
crest of Ball’s Hill. There were no Sparrows along the 
river front. 

"^Ashton Rollins spent last night and to-day with me. 

He sailed over the Great Meadows and down river to Birch 
Island in the forenoon, seeing an Osprey, 20 Gooseanders 
and 15 Whistlers. Landing at Davis's Hill we started two 
Partridges and found two Leopard Frogs on the shore. No 
Batrachian voices yet^ 

The Davis Hill woods were seriously injured by the 
ice-storm of March 19. The ground is so covered with 


of March 19th broken-off tops and branches that it is difficult to traverse 


) 


1 



these woods. The white'pines, hickories, elms and 
suffered most. At the Barrett farm great injury was done 
especially to the fine old elms and hickories near the 
house. The ice is said to have loaded the trees and to 
have remained for several days, a heavy wind adding greatly 
to the destruction. Under (the) white pines the ground 
is densely carpeted with tufts of green needles which the 
ice broke off.. One of my white willows has been almost 
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completely stripped of its lateral branches and is little 

Bl^pbirds 

more than a tall, bare pole. The white maples along the 

river suffered a good deal. 

-failed back to Concord in the afternoon, landing 
at Dakin's Hill and visiting the Barrett farm"T[ 

Came upon three Bluebirds in Holden's pasture, a. 

female sitting on a. rock and two males dancing and flut- 

* 

tering about her with wide-spread tails and half-opened 

wings, warbling in a deliciously soft undertone, each 

evidently striving to outdo the other in the display of 

his beautiful plumage and exquisite voice but neither 

showing the least ill temper. It was indeed a pretty pic¬ 
ture with its setting of bleached grass and a line of 

wasting snow-drifts against the old stone wall that formed 

the background. A Flicker was shouting in an oak and 

Woodcock 

six male Red-wings perched in an apple-tree not far away. 

^Looking for the Woodcock in the Barrett run I 

in Barrett 

found him within twenty yards of where he lay on the 5th - 

Run 

the same small male bird, evidently. I wonder if he will 

remain and brood here. (I afterwards learned that during 

the past week a Woodcock was heard singing several nights 

in succession over the brook meadow west of the Barrett 

house by both George Holden and Henry Lawrence .)[ 
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Snow still 
djj^ in the 
woods 


jin the Barrett woods the snow lies three o r four 

not 

feet deep in many places —/in isolated drifts but in field s, 
s eres in extent but only, of course, in densely shaded 
spots. Almost everywhere in the shade the ground is still 
frozen as hard as iron. 

-^On my way home at evening I saw nothing of any 
interest. The sky was threatening and the wind damp and 
chilly. No birds were singing^ 
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Sail down 
river 


Birds sinking 


Song Sparrows 


Creeper 

si ngin g: 

Fox Sparrows 


It rained heavily all last night but when I embarked 
for Ball’s Hill at 9 o'clock this morning there was only 
a fine mist falling and the clouds had begun to break in 
the west. A light breeze filled my sail and I glided 
silently and smoothly down stream between the rows of 
flooded river maples. How the birds sang! It was worth 
all the long, dreary winter that has just passed to hear 
this one concert. Song Sparrows were really numerous and 
generally distributed for the first time. I counted twelve 
between the Keyes' and the cabin. There were also a good many 
Red-wings (at least seven or eight), two or three Flickers, 
three Bluebirds, and four Phoebes, Near the Marsh a Brown 
Creeper was singing at short, regular intervals, and just 
oelow Flint’s Bridge a. Fox Sparrow sang twice in a thicket 
very near me. I saw another of these Sparrows in the brush 


along the river near the cabin but there were no Song 


Pine Warbler 

Osprey 

H erring Gulls 


A flock of 

• dea 
erodias 


Sparrows there. 

[A Pine Warbler sang once on Ball’s Hill at about 
noon. An Osprey was flying about ever Great Meadow and 
Gilbert saw a flank of eleven Herring Gulls.! 

At 11 A. !.{. as I was standing in front of the 
cabin, a. flock of seven Great Blue Herons passed overhead 
very high in air, flying in close order like Geese, for which 
I at first mistook them. They kept on out of sight due north. 





















7^^r-f owl 


Uhistlers 


Geese? 


Herrins* Gulls 


I cannot remember ever seeing so many migrating in company 
before. 

Between 1 and 3 P. M. Ducks were passing and 
repassing Ball’s Hill every few minutes in flocks of from 
five or six to fifteen or twenty birds each. Most of them 
were Golden-eyes. I could hear the silvery whistle of 
their wings with perfect distinctness as I sst writing in 
the cabin with the door open. They flew at a considerable 
height as a rule. [The gunners were stirring them up as I 
learned a little later when the Jones boys called and when 
Richardson and Herbert Holden passed. The Joneses showed 
me a fine adult male Gooseander which they had just shot. 
They have a grass screen which they attach to the bows of 
their little canvas canoe. They reported seeing a flock 
of eight birds which they took to be Brant, in the river 
near Birch Island. They paddled within about 80 yards when 
the birds rose with a chorus of low honks. They had black 
heads and necks and brown backs and were too small for 
C a nada Geese. Young Richardson afterwards told me that the 
flock passed directly over him and that he called them 
Black Ducks 11 Gilbert sew two Black Ducks pa.ss the cabin 
and a flock of eleven Herring Gulls below Davis’s Hill. 

As I an writing this a pair of Gulls are circling over the 
river very near the cabin, making the air ring with their 
wild, shrill cries ( cle-ure , cle-ure , cle-ure ). Altogether 


this has been a great week for water-fowl on the Concord 
















Gooseanders 


Evening: on 
the river 

Painted 

Tortoises 

Muskrats 

Barrett Farm 


Birds i singing 
at sunset 



[l do not think I have seen so many there for the past 
twenty years. Richardson tells me that he came upon a flock 
of over fifty Gooseanders this morning below Carlisle 
Bridge. I must have seen fully fifty Whifetlers passing 
Ball's Hill. If only the gunners would leave the Ducks 
and Muskrats alone 7j 

It was nearly 5 o*clock when I left the cabin and 
started up river. The wind had died away and the sun 
reflected from the calm water was uncomfortably warm. 

Great numbers of Painted Tortoises were out on floating 
boards from which they tumbled into the water as I approached. 
I fear the gunners have destroyed most of the Muskrats for 
not one have I seen yet. 

Landing at Dakin*s Hill I went to the Barrett farm. 

It was so warm in the woods that I had to take off my 
coat and carry it on my arm. I saw several Song Sparrows 
along the stone walls. Just after I reached the Barrett 
house, the sun came out from behind a cloud and a Robin, 
a Bluebird, a Flicker and a Pine Warbler began singing- 
in the old elms. Ten minutes later a violent north-west 
wind arose and chilled me through and through. I had a 
hard paddle up river against wind and current and sa® 
nothing of interest except five White-bellied Swallows flying 
about together among some stubs. Robins were singing every¬ 
where this evening for the first time, despite the gloomy 
skies and the strong cold wind. It was good to hear them. 



















First Hylas 


Just before the wind rose a dozen or more Hylas 
were peeping merrily in the meadow below the orchard at 
the Barrett farm. They were the first that I have heard 


this spring 
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Early 
mo m i ae; 
singing; at 
the Keyes’ . 


Scarcity of 
Sony Soarrows 


Killdeer 


[_Early this morning when the sun was shining 'brightly 
and before the wind rose, a number of birds were singing 
close around the house. Besides the usual Robins, Bobo¬ 
links, Song Sparrows, Phoebes, Meadow Larks, Flickers, etc., 

I heard two Tree Sparrows and a Junco. Later in the day 
I found a single Junco and two Bluebirds in our apple- 
orchard. I fear the past terrible winter — especially 
terrible in the South — has well-nigh extirpated the Juncos. 
The Fox and Song Sparrows are also exceedingly scarce 
comparatively. Of the latter I am seeing tens where there 
should be hundreds and of the former I have thus far seen 
but two. Chickadees, alas, are unusually scarce and I 
have yet to meet with the Rusty Blackbirds. Red-wings are 
common enough but my daily counts look small indeed in 
comparison with those of former yes.rs at this season. 

Meadow Larks are also very scarce. Robins, Bluebirds, 
Flickers, and Crows are present in their usual number. 

As I was returning from the Ernersonb’ this evening 
I met Fred Hosmer. He told me that he had. seen a flock of 
about 12 Fox Sparrows accompanied by several Juncos at 
White Pond and two Fox Sparrows in another place, all this 
morning. During the same walk he saw in Dugan Brook 
Meadow near Marshall Miles’s (Nine Acre Corner)"a Plover 
about the size of a Meadow Lark, with a white ring around 
the neck and some conspicuous bright cinnamon brown on the 
back or rump. It was noisy and shy, flying from place to 


























Wf/ft 


<3 



A "mad" 
Partridge 



jple.ce, alighting on a sheet of ice, bobbing its head up 
and down as it stood watching him. When I imitated the cry 
of a Killdeer, he said, 11 That’was the bird." William 
Emerson saw a Grebe this morning over Red Bridge ^ 

Edward 1. Emerson told me this afternoon that on 
the morning of March 27th, as he was dressing, he heard a 
sound which he took to be the violent slamming of a door 
in the next room. On entering this room, a bed-chamber in 
the second story at the north-east end of the house, he 
noticed a tuft of feathers clinging to the glass of one of 
the east windows and the next instant he perceived a 
Partridge standing on the roof of the piazza, within a few 
feet of the windows. The bird saw him almost immediately 
and flew swiftly off towards the Assabet. The snow on the 
roof was marked all over with its foot-prints. A few 
feathers attached to a bit of thin skin which had dried on 
the glass were shown me as proof of this interesting story. 
The day was bright and the sun an hour or more high at the 
time. If this was a case of "Partridge madness" it is the 
first instance which, so far as I am aware, has ever been 
noted in spring . Partridges were seen before and after the 
above date feeding in some apple-trees on the opposite side 
of the wood. They came, of course, from the woods across 
the Assabet. 
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Birds alone: 
the river 


V/ilson* s 

Shine 


Red-necked 

Grebe 



r .10 

iReturned to Concord by the 9 /A. M. train and spent 
the day down river, dining at the cabin and visiting the 
Barrett farm in the afternoon. Sailed across the meadows 
both going and returning. 

A Purple Finch in full song near the house,(a) 
flock of 7 Tree Sparrows (one singing) on Honeysuckle Island, 
two Kingfishers, (a)flock of 20 White-bellied Swallows on 
the meadows, three Flickers shouting, three Bluebirds singing, 
about 18 Robins, two or three Phoebes, and a fair number of 
Song Sparrows. A Swamp Sparrow seen in front of the cabin 
by Gilbert, 12 Black Ducks and 5 Gooseanders in Bedford Swamp 
by Herbert Holden. 

In the open, tussocky, springy run which empties 
into the meadow east of Dakin's Hill I flushed two Wilson's 
Snipe early this afternoon. George Holden tells me that 
he saw one in the same place about a week ago7] 

As I was paddling out into Great Meadows at about 
5 P. M., I saw what I took to be a large Duck floating on 
the water near the bend of Beaver Dam Rapid. On getting 
nearer I made it out to be a Red-necked Grebe, the first I 
have ever found here. It was preening its feathers and paid 
no attention to me until I was within about 80 yards when 
it stretched up its long, slender neck: and a moment later 
took wing, rising heavily like a Loon. It circled low over 
the meadows, flying very swiftly with its neck extended 
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Leonard 

Frogs 

croaking for 
first time 


Snow goinp; 
fast . HJce 
leaves the 
meadows. 






in front and the legs behind looking exceedingly like a 
Red-throated Diver. Before it left the water I saw distinctly 
that its neck was light or faded chestnut, its throat 
ashy, its crown dark brown. It finally realig’hted further 
up the meadows but when I reached the place it had dis¬ 
appeared. 

In the me ado?/ at the edge of the woods just east 
of the old orchard on the Barrett farm Hylas and Wood 
Frogs were in full cry late this afternoon. Judging by the 
volume of sound, there must have been very many of them. 

I also heard dozens of Leopard Frogs, around the edges of 
the river meadows. This is the first time I have heard 
the Leopard Frogs this season. 

In a shallow ditch near Dakin's Hill I saw a large 
newt swimming among some water plants. 

The snow has disappeared rapidly the past few days 
and there was but little left in the 3 a rrett woods this 
afternoon. The ice went out of the meadow opposite the 
cabin on the night of the 11th. The grass is very green 
in places near the village but the fields are as brown 
as in early March throughout the Ball's Hill region. 
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Aj^ril 15 

Ql) spent the day down river visiting the Barrett 
farm in the forenoon, dining at the cabin, and going to the 

Snipe 

First Hermit 

Bedford Swamp in the afternoon. Started a Snipe in Dakin’s 

Meadow and a Hermit Thrush (the first) in the Bedford 

Swamp. A Golden-crested Kinglet was singing brokenly and 

a Partridge drumming in the Barrett run. In Holden’s pas- 

Grass Finch 

ture I heard a Grass Finch lisping but did not have time 

to follow up the sound. Along the river I saw a Kingfisher, 

and three Gooseanders. William Bartlett saw two Gooseanders 

and an Osprey near the head of Great Meadow.. A Pine Warbler 

Scarcity of 

was singing on Ball’s Hill. No Fox Sparrows have been 

observed near the cabin of late but I had a good vievtf of 

Fox Sparrows 


and Juncos 

one in the Bedford Swamp to-day. It was scratching among 

the leaves by the wood-path and appeared to be a solitary 

birdT] The scarcity of Fox Sparrows and Juncos has robbed 

Song; Sparrows 

this spring of much of its charm for me. Song Sparrows, 

also scarce. 

also, continue to be comparatively scarce and none have 

Rusty Black- 

birds 

been seen at Ball's Hill since the 12th. The Rusty 

Blackbirds are also conspicuous by their entire absence 

wholly absent 

here but I hear that numbers have been met with near 

No Red- 

slwildered 

"Wwks 

Cambridge. 

II 

Still another serious miss" is the musical 

screaming of the Red-shouldered Hawk. I saw one or two 

birds at Holden's Hill soon after my arrival and made sure 

that they would breed here but they have not been 

either seen or heard since. 


















Horned Grebe 


As I was crossing Holden* s Meadow early this after¬ 




noon I came upon a Horned Grebe, the first that I have 
ever found in Concord River. It had discovered me fend was 
swimming rapidly out into the rough water of the tidal 
current but it did not seem to be very much alarmed and 
after I had worked the canoe close in shore it began 
diving for food, springing nearly clear of the water like 
a Merganser and remaining beneath the surface for periods 
varying from thirty to forty-two seconds. It remained 
ixi nearly the same place, an eddy very near shore but 
really in the river itself off the south end of Davis’s 
Hill. I watched it for fifteen or twenty minutes through 
my glass. It was in the very fullest and richest nuptial 
plumage. Its head looked very large and fluffy -- as 
large as a. drab Whistler’s — and the chestnut patch 
showed distinctly. The neck was slender and gracefully 
held. 

When I started towards it again it swam out into 
the choppy sea. and directly down stream, keeping in the 
swiftest part of the current and making a succession of 
remarkably long dives. Although I paddled hard, I did 
not succeed in overtaking it until it turned into the 
meadow and there I did not get nearer at any time than 
about 100 yards, for it doubled on me continually and went 
almost as far under water at each dive as a Loon. 











When it came to the surface it invariably showed 
its whole body or at least as much of it as a Whistler 
or Old Squaw would have shown under similar circumstances. 

ut from the moment when I began chasing it, the loose 
ruff-like plumage of the head was pressed down so tightly 
that the head looked scarce thicker than the slender neck, 
I could not make it fly and finally left it swimming and 
diving. 



CONCORD 


Left the Keyes' this forenoon and moved to the 


I leave the 
Keyes 1 and 
s ettle, at 
Ball's Kill 


The April 
hush begins 


cabin, sailing most of the way with the canoe packed full 
of things. On reaching Ball's Hill found Purdie awaiting 
me. He spent the night. 



Thrushes together, two small flocks (4 or 5 birds) of Junco 
and several Pine Warblers, two of them in an apple-tree 
in the middle of Bensen's farm far from any woods. A 
Grass Finch singing on the Barrett place. Two Tree 
Sparrows near the river. Three Fox Sparrows along the 
path east of the cabin.^ 

The "April hush" has fallen on the land. This 
evening, just before sunset, when Purdie and I walked 
through the fields to Bensen's, not a single bird of any 
kind was heard singing. They began to wax listless 
nearly a week ago and yesterday and to-day there was a 
general silence at all hours. The Pine Warblers sang, 


I leave the 
Keyes ' and 
s ettle^ at 
Ball's Kill 


The April 
hush begins 


however 
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1899 

April 24 


JjSpent the forenoon at Ball's Hill. In the afternoon 
went to the Barrett farm — by canoe as far as Davis's 
Hill. 


Black Ducks 


Pine Warbler 

building; 

nest 



Hermit 

Thrush 
singing in 
Barrett woods 



Early this morning a pair of Black Ducks and a 
little later a single bird pa. sed the hill, flying high 
in a southerly direction. Surely these must be local birds]^ 

After 8 A. M. a female Pine Warbler made several 
visits to the cabin in search of nesting material. She 
tugged persistently but ineffectually at some twine which 
was tied to an oak and picked up and carried off a little 
oakum from the calking of our log walls. She flew to the 
crest of the hill, where the male was singing as usual. 

The same thing occurred last spring at about this time. 
Apparently the male Pine Warbler does not accompany his 
mate when she is looking for nesting material. 

A Hermit Thrush was singing gloriously but sotto 
voce in a dense thicket of young white pines on the 
Barrett farm this afternoon. Rarely have I heard a finer 
performance although at a distance of thirty yards I 
could.only just hear the lower notes. I estimated the 
distance by the bird's cluck for I did not see him. In 
the little opening where I was standing a pair of 
Antiopfc Butterflies were toying with one another in the 


warm sunshine. 

















Partridge s 

ye 

than one 

drumming- 

place 


A Partridge was drumming this afternoon in the 
Barrett Run and another in Prescott’s Pines near the road 
to the Gun Field, both on stone walls. Gilbert heard a 
third in the Blakeman woods. I think that the bird in 
Prescott’s Pines was the same that I heard yesterday at the 
north end of Davis's Swamp (where the drumming stand is a 
small log) and I also believe that the Blakeman bird is the 
one we hear so frequently at the east end of Ball's Hill. 

In other words I think that each bird ha,s two drumming 
stations. 


Robin- 

roos't 


Robin sings 
on wing 


A few Robins came to the spring roost in the dense 

pines behind Ball's Hill this evening. All appeared to be 

males and there was, as usual, much singing and calling. 

I was astonished to see one bird sing on wing. I heard him 

in the distance at first. When he appeared, he was flying 

in the usual manner, but rather slowly. He continued his 

song without the slightest break when and after he reached 

his perch on the topmost spray of a tall pine. There was 

nothing peculiar about the song. Evidently it was not a 
song 

real flight/but the bird was simply so full of his theme 
that he could not wait until he reached the end of his short 
j ourney. 



|_There was a solitary Yellow Palm Warbler about the 
cabin yesterday and again this morning. Gilbert saw a 
single Yellow-rump on the 17th. I miss sadly the large 



















a) 


Scarcity mixed flocks of these Warblers which we usually see at 

ojL early this season and fear that nearly all must have perished 

Warblers in the South last February3 
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EAST LEXINGTON, MASSACHUSETTS 

1899 
^May 6 

Took the 8,34 train to East Lexington where I met 

0. A. Lothrop and A. H. Hathaway by appointment. They had 

brought their boat in a wagon and had launched it in the 

flooded meadow where we were to spend the forenoon looking 

from 

for Grebes* nests. Within fifteen minutes j>f the time we 

Nesting; of 

left the shore we found two, one with 7, the other with 8 

Pied-bill 

eggs. Both were in thickets of Sweet Gale, within thirty 

Grebe 

• 

yards of the railroad embankment, anchored securely among 

the stems of the bushes but floating in clear water about 

two feet deep. The set of seven was uncovered, that of 

eight almost completely hidden by a thin layer of moss and 

water-plants which the bird had evidently drawn over the 

eggs just before leaving them. Both nests were very neat 

and compact and very buoyant, also, as I found by pressing 

them down with my hand. The eggs lay in a saucer-shaped 

depression, the bottom of which was only slightly (less than 

an inch) above the surface of the water. The entire nest 

was soaking wet and its materials fresh and green save on 

the very top where there was a thin layer of light brown 

material that gave it the appearance of floating meadow 

"trash". Each nest was almost perfectly round and the 

covered one was slightly dome-shaped but its top rose 

scarce two inches above the water and it would not have 

attracted the attention of any one who was unfamiliar with 

the Grebe's peculiar manner of nesting. Indeed I did not 

see either nest until it was pointed out to me, although 









Nesting; of 


Pi ed-bill 

CTebe 


I was looking "with all my eyes". The Sweet Gale, already 
in half leaf, gave some shelter, of course, but even had it 
been leafless the character of the ne sts was such that 
they might have been easily overlooked at a distance of 
a few yards. 

Later we found a third nest with seven eggs, in a 
more open place among scanty, leafless button bushes. This 
nest was similar in every way to the other two. 
it was a partly finished nest which the boys considered a 
"bluff nest". We saw many of these "bluff nests" elsewhere. 
They were evidently the work of the Grebes but whether 
built to draw attention away from the real nest or merely 
structures which had been abandoned because the sites 
proved for some reason unsatisfactory, I was unable to 
determine. The eggs in this last nest were fresh, for they 
sank when placed in the water, but the set of eight which 
I took were incubated, to judge by the way they behaved 
when subjected to the test just mentioned. 


We did not catch sight of a single Grebe the whole 
forenoon but they were very noisy at times. Almost in¬ 
variably after we had left a nest the birds set up a loud 
outcry near it, in tones, as it seemed to me, of triumph 
over our supposed inability to discover it. 

_ , (_We found a Red-wing 1 s nest with one egg (an early 

Fd-wingr s ne st 

Crackle*s " date), a Bronxed Grackle’s with three eggs (met in 


Bluebird* s " 


button bush only a foot above the water), and a Bluebird's 
(in a dead spole-tree) with five eggs. 


■?o 










Black Ducks 


Bald Eagle 


Robin roost 


We heard several Carolina Rails, a "Big Grunter" 
and a Yellow-throated Yireo besides many common birds. 

I returned to Concord by an early afternoon train. 
Between Lexington and Bedford I saw seven or eight King¬ 
birds flying over the fields. 

Walking at evening around the east end of Ball’s 
Hill, I saw a pair of Black Ducks and the immature Eagle 
that has been frequenting this locality of late. A Virginia 
Rail was calling cutta on Great Meadow and another gave 
the pig notes in the blueberry swamp behind the Hill where 
I think there is likely to be a nest a little later. 

The Robins came into this swamp to roost as usual —- 
about a dozen of them, all males, I think. They are 
roosting this spring in the blueberry bushes — not in the 
pines, as formerly.! 







